THE   RIVER   TIGRIS
would dig the grave, but no one volunteered, and
suggested pushing the body out into the current
again to be carried to Baghdad, as the easiest way of
settling the matter. Finally a mullah passed by,
and seeing the body, ordered some men to bury it at
once. We were very thankful, as we could not bear
to think of the poor body floating down the stream,
or being left exposed on the banks of the river.
We watched some men dig a very shallow grave,
and the body was laid to rest, the mullah reciting
some Moslem prayers ere it was covered with earth
and stones.
As one sees such scenes as this taking place, it is not
pleasant to think that this same river forms our sole
water supply for drinking and all domestic purposes !
If we take a walk down the river to the place where
the water-carriers fetch the water, we shall have all
the more reason thoroughly to enjoy our water!
There hundreds of women are to be seen washing their
clothes, men and boys enjoying a swim, horses, mules,
and donkeys revelling in the mud; while not at all
unlikely a few dead dogs or cats may be seen float-
ing around ! All congregate in this favourite spot.
This being the case, it is not surprising that often
our water resembles mud much more than water
when brought to the house. Needless to say, all our
drinking-water is filtered and boiled before using.
The water is brought from the river in skins on the
back of donkeys or mules, at the rate of 3s. 4d. a
hundred skins. It seems so absurd to be paying in
this way for water when, with a comparatively speak-
ing small outlay, it could easily be conveyed to each
house by means of pipes from the river running close
205

